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Gray’s-Inn, June 8, 1754. 


Obfcuris vera involvens 





Virc. 


Yay) AVING received feveral Letters, by 
“AO which I find that the oriental Story, pub- 
Preity lifhed in my laft, has given general Satif- 
dig faction to my Readers, I have refolved to 
R\y9 fubmit to their Perufal, a Tranflation of 
MW another Indian Narrative, of which I fhall 
only fay with Mr. Pope; 





Here in the rich, the honour’d, fam'd and great, 
See the falfe Scale of Happinefs compleat. 


Amonc the Vifiers and Minifters, who figured round the 
Indian Throne, and fupported by their Prudence and Valour, 
the Luftre and Dignity of the illuftrious Race of Timur, Morad, 
the Son of Hanuth, held the moft confpicuous Rank. In War 
he had done fignal Service to the Califf, and in Peace, his 
Country reaped the Benefit of his equitable Divifions on the 
Tribunal of Juftice. In Recompence for his Services he had 
obtained the Government of a Province, in which Office he 
continued to give daily Proofs of Moderation, Generofity, 
and every amiable Virtue; by which Means his Fame was {pread 
abroad, and reached the Emperor of Agra, who was inftantly 
enamoured of fo beautiful a Charaéter, and he conceived a 


Defire 
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5V- 
a Defire to make fo valuable a Perfonage his own. Thus the 
good See which were one pice? to orp Morad from the 


celeraee his Piomodion for in a | fhort Tit ime he meoliiceed. Min)- 
{elf at the Feet of the Calif, who incontinently heaped num- 
berieis. Favours upon him, while Morad on ie .Part. never 
cealed to deferve them. He was entrufted with all the 
I.mperor’s Treafures, and was Commander General of all hi: 
Forces. From the Confines of de to the Indian Ocean every 
Thing was under Subjection to Merad, every Tongue was mute 


\ 
— 


in his Prefence,.and before him every Lye looked down with 
reverential .Awe; he loved the Prince who railed him to this 


Cc 4 


State of Elevation, and, inftead of bcing envied, he was be- 

loved by the e People. 
For a Series of feveral 
as nm 1 . 


hovered over his Head, and the} 
hi 


t 
aX 
in & ancy beyon “‘y the Reach of 


generous Affection Seni a 
f meet eaens Ia tt , 1 gs 
Malice. A Kever! Ci Fortune ic ict down among tne 


Things which he thotight impofible; the Intrigues of Cour- 
tiers, and the Cabals of ill-defigning Men were the Objecis 
of his Contempt; attentive to Merit only, he carried his 
Extravagance of Virtue fo far as to imagine, that in a cor 
xd, with Im 
punity. But the Sun foon ceafed to gild the Palace of AZ 
“rad with the fame cheering Radiance, which had ved 


= 
rupt degenerate Court, he could be great an : exon 


| 


beamed Luftre around him; the Storm gathered heavily 
Clouds o’er his: Head; and the turbulent Tempefts of Jea- 
loufy, Ambition, Hatred and Revenge environed him with a 
Whirlind more dreadful than that which tears up whole Con- 
tinents of Sandin the Wilds of wdrabia. 

In Confequence of this Conteleracy againft him, the inno- 
cent and injured Morad threw himlielf at the Prince’s Feet in 
Confufion, which was artfully fuborned as an Evidence of 
Guilt; the grand Apartments in his Houfe, which were for- 
merly filled with a Band of Courtiers, were now empty and 
forlorn; he was divefted of his Honours, his Eftates were all 
confifcated, except what he inherited from his Anceftors, which 
by a fingular Indulgence of the Ca/ff, he was {till permitied 
tO enjoy. 

At this Juncture, Morad, what were your Thoughts, what 
were vour Senfations ? Vhe Sun ufhered ia a Day void of Occu- 
pation, and the Night a Train of refti-'s Dreams. The cay Ideas 
of:a Court rofe conftantly to his Imagination, and he would 
fay tohimfelf with a Sigh, ‘* I have loft the Opportunity of 
doing good;” and his Heart in fecret Whilperings told him, 

You have loft the Dignity of Command.’? His Conftituti- 
onreceived fuch fevere Strokes from thefe melancholy Refeét- 


> 
10n* 
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ions, that he languifhed under the Preffure, and his Soul fick- 
ened to Defperation. A gloomy vifionary Light obfcured his 
Eyes with dim Suffufion, and at length with Joy he perceived 
the approaching Sunfet of his Days. Death he had feen without 
Apprehenfion in various Shapes, amidft embattled Squadrons, 
when he was in the Meridian of his Glory; and now, funk 
with Mifery and Afiction, he beheld him with an unre- 
luctant Eye. As he lay languifhing on the Bed of Sick- 
nefs, his Servants, who had hitherto adhered to him began to 
neglect their Mafter, faying to each other, that it was impoffible 
to pleafe his I!l-Humours. Morad, Morad, you thundered 
not long fince, at the Head of Armies; whole Nations obeyed 
your Voice; and now how altered! Relaxed and infeebled 
you groan in Anguifh, and a menial Slave refules that ten- 
der Aid, which out of Humanity thou wouldft have affor- 
ded him. 

By this Time the News of Moraa’s Situation reached the 
Far of his Son Adouzaid, who inftantly quitted his Regiment. 
He flies to his Father’s Relief, arrives at his Bed-fide, and 
in a Guth of ‘Tears embraces his agonizing Body; but all Help 
was vain; Morad beheld the Minifter of Death before his Eyes, 
and to make the beft Ufe in his Power of his laft Moments, 
he bid Abouzaid draw near, and thus befpoke him. 

“© My Son Abouzaid, hear me. Your Father has no more 
‘‘ to hope or fear in this Life. The Angel of Death has 
“ feized his Vidtim. Then liften to my laft Directions: You 
‘< have beheld your Father in the Height of Profperity ; you 
have known him in the Abyts of Mifery; I have fallen 
‘¢ a Prey to ill-defigning Men; the Ca/ff?s Hlumanity left me 
‘¢ my paternal Poffeflions ; Wifdom and Fquanimity I might 
have preferved mytelf. But vain boaft! I yielded to Debi-. 
lity of Mind; no more of that—Caft your Kye now up- 
on yourfelf; but one fhort Moment, and thefe Poffeffions 
‘¢ are all your own; then mind my Words. Let Happineds be 
‘¢ your aim; avoid public Honours; fly from Courts, as 
‘“ trom the Monfters of the Defart; you have a Sufficiency 
“to fhield you from Infults; let your Moderation fhade 
‘you from Envy, The Dignity of Virtue is the firft 
‘© Honour you can attain ; ftudy to deferve fincere Iriend- 
fhip, but let your Elappinefs be independant of exter- 
“© nal Objects, and fixed in your own Mind. Inthe Zenith 
‘¢ of my Days I defpifed Calumny ; who, faid I, will liften 
“© to thee, foul-mouthed Detra¢ticn?—I was in the Wrong; ne- 
<< ver, My Son, think yourfelf aboe the Malice of the moft 
<¢ abject Creature; flatterers are always dangerous , con{cious of 
«© the Meannefs they fubmit to in offering Incenfe, they en- 
«© deavour to avenge themfelves by the malicious Pleafure ot 
“ feeing their fuperiors humbled to the Duft like themfelves. 
“ Then learn my Son.’— 


ce 


f 
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He could no more; his Lot for Eternity was caft, and he 
expired. Ahouzaid wept in Bitternefs of Anguifh over the 
beft of Fathers; he treafured up his Precepts in the inmoft 
Receffes of his Soul, and immediately began to conform his 
Practice to them. The firft Step he took was to eftablifh 
the internal Harmony of his own Mind, and then to promote 
Peace and Order throughout all his Family. He endeavou- 
red to render Servitude eafy to his Domefticks, until at length 
he found out their Ingratitude, by a Theft which was com- 
mitted. He then perceived, that there was no making a 
Friend of a Servant; and having an Heart naturally inclined 
to form Attachments, he began to make Connections with 
his Equals. But Riot, Jealoufy, Miftruft and Treachery deter- 
mined him to try an higher Sphere of Life, which, however, he 
foon grew tired of, as he did not here meet with that Cordia- 
lity and Confidence, to which the Warmth of his focial Affect- 
ions inclined him. His Table was open to every one, with- 
out Diftinétion, by which Means he fell in the Opinions of 
all People of real Merit. In vain his Palace refounded with 
Singers and Minftrels; in vain did Amber and Aloes admi- 
nifter their rich Perfumes; in vain were his Tables covered 
with Vafes of Agate filled with the moft delicious Liquors of 
the Eaft. Thefe were no Inducements to Perfons of a liberal 
Way of thinking, and therefore Adouzaid was again obliged to 
have Recourfe to fome new Plan of Life. 

f.cr us addict ourfelves, faid he, to the polite Arts and the 
(“mbellifhments of Wit; let us have Intercourfe with Men of 
Genius; Jet us call forth drooping Merit from Obfcurity, 
and try what will be the Effects of Gratitude in a cultivated 
Underftanding. At the Word his Houfe was filled with Mo- 
ralifts from all Parts of the Eait, with Poets, with Painters 
and with Muficians. Each in his Way contributed to adorn 
his Library. The Sifter Arts of Poefy, Painting, and Sculp- 
ture lent their auxiliar Aid, and the Philofophers difclofed to 
him the fecret Wonders of ‘Nature. Butin vain; Aéeuzcid did 
not fo much want Books and other elegant Furniture, as Hearts 
endued with the focial Feelings. He began to perceive ‘that 
the delicate Turn of Expreffion, with which his new Gueits 
delivered themfelves, differed but little ia the Main from the 
abject Subiniffion of his former Slaves. In Procefs of Time 
Eafe and Plenty pampered their Pride, and they began to 
look down upon their Benefactor, againft whom they now 
give vent to all the Sneers of malicious Wit; at the Ingrati- 
tude of which Ahevzcid was fo enflamed, that he difmifed them 


Re 
i 


HASSE D, the Poet, was the laft in this banifhed Train, 
on siccount of the ftrong Tendencies to Benevolence, which his 
Patron 
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Buton feit towards him, -At length euzaid told him, Hez- 
med, your Ingratitude has flung me to the Hearz; I vas you 
beft; but I now itand convinced, notwithftanding ail your 
Horid Defcriptions of Virtue, and the Excurfions of your Fan- 
cy into Paradife, that you are like the reft; go, wander o’er 
the Detart; I fee plaialy that thereis no depending on the Gra- 
titude of the human Heart, nor will Ilonger purfue the Chi- 
mera of Friendfhip; My Happinefs fhall for the future be in- 
dependant of outward Objects; and in my own Purity of Man- 
ners and Uprightnels of Heart fhall be lodged the Sources of 
t elicity, which T have in vain fought at the Hands of Men 
like you. After this bouzaid cid not totally abftract himfelf 
ren Society, but the Remainder of his Days was chiefly fpent 


a srefervin (cy — 
in preici patsy uli 


1¢ Ballance of his Affections, and fixing fuch 


Habits of Serenity in his Soul, fuch a Tafte for Goodnefs and 
fuch Relifhes for Piety as mignt ferve to qualify him for a 


Reception in thote sage iin which are prepared for good 
Men whenever the Minifter of Death fhali fummon the un- 
bodied Spirit from this fublunary Scene. W 


TRUS ON EEL 1) Goa OC BH 
in 


From my own Abartmert, June 
} Nilead of giving my Readers any Account of the various Cheeuevien es, 
& which have hay spened In this Metropolis fince my laft, I fhall this Day 
treat them with a Retrofp xe of feme certain Contingencies among Lovers, 
and I make no doubt but in the prefent foit Seafon of the Year, fome Degree 
of Utility may be derived from the following fuccinét Hi iftory of Enamoratot. 
I am fenfible of what importance ‘eit is to the World to know that William 
Doe, Breeches-Maker is not dead, as was reported : That a Treaty of Mar- 
riage is on Foot between dats Wifeacre Efq; and Mifs Red- Check, That on 

Wednefday } Mr Such-a-cne was walked throu: gh a Horfe-pond by a Gentle- 
man’s Coachman for pretending Love toa pretty young L: ady, with many 


other Adventures of equal Moment; but, at this functure, I beg leave to 


fill up the Remainder of this Paper with an Extract from fome Records of 
Rofamond’s Pond, which have lately fallen in my Way, and which contain 
a Memorial of thefe Perfonages of both Sexes, who have thought pro- 
cer to feek for Relief from the aflwaging Waters of this little Canal. “The 
Perufa! may ferve to caution tender Minds not too indulge too much fo 
infinuating and enervating a Pafhion, as Love certainly is; ‘and havi ning faid 
thus ite. by Way of Preface, I fhall give thefe Meiibirs in the “fatiie 
fimple Drefs in which they fell into my Hands. 


Mifs Bet/y Hopele/s, saitliner in the New-Exclaner, threw herfelf into 

the Pond for Monfieur Capricle, a Figure Dancer at Drury- Lane 10 Playheufe; 

the Coroner’s Inqueft fat pen her B “dy, and, after a dmiting it for a fuf- 
ficient Lime, brought in their Verdict, Leview: 5 but mot wilful, 


Fon Second-thought was fmitten by the amiable Mifs Dimple, and after 
having paid Attendance for many Months, and Z the Exnence a feveral 
confiderable —_ ents, fuch as a Pocket Looking-Glafs, a Twee, &c. He 
walked very demur: ly on a fine Summer’s Evening to the Brink of the Pond, 


end having hovers it very cooly, he changed his Mind and went iin 
again, 


™ 


A young Lady of Fafhion, whofe Name itis not. proper to mention, 
flung herfelf in for the Love of Tamas the Footman, but was 


taken up 
by the Centinel, and only damaged a new Peteniair. 
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Captain Dare-Devil having received a Kicking from a Brother Off- 
cer who was his Rival, went at fix o’ Clock the next Morning, and 
drowned himfelf in this oblivious Lake; his Body was taken up, and there 
was found in his Pocket a Tooth-pick, fomething the worfe for the wear 
an empty Purfe, very lietle damaged, Lord Rochefter’s Poems, and a Corka 


Skrew. 


William Afbley took a fober Walk with a Friend down the Bird-Cage 
Walk, took his Leave of him. and then very quickly plunged in, There 
were found in his Pocket two Guineas, fome Silver, a Tobacco-Stopper, 
a Volume of Whitfield’s Sermons, and a Piece of Paper, on which were the 
following Lines. | 

A frowning World and a drunken Wife, 
Is the Caufe of my putting an Ena to my Life. 


Mifs Mary Tinder, of York. Buildings, aged twenty three, in Love with 
an Under-aétor belonging to his Majefty’s Company of Comedians,took the 
Lover’s Leap and was hurt in the Fall, but perfectly recovered. 

N. B. This was the third Time of her attempting fo defperate an Action, 


Elizabeth Softly was deeply in Love with Monfieur La ‘feuneffe, a 
French Hair-Cutter, and went with a peremptory Refolution to finifh her 
Sorrows, but happening to meet a young Templar near .the Brink of the 
fatal Waters, fhe changed her Mind, and in pure Complyance, and with 
a pretty Smile, fhe went with him to the Vineyard, and inftead of fending 
a Perfon out of the World, it is faid, that in nine Months after fhe 
brought forth a young Foundling. 

N. B She is ftill feen in the Park every Evening as it begins to grow 


dark. 


Dick Nimblewri/t, alias Crook-fingered Yack, fell in love with a Gentle- 
man’s Handkerchief, a Corner of which hung out of his Pocket fo in- 
vitingly, that he was tempted to feize it, but being difcovered inthe At- 
tempt, he was drenched in the Pond in Order to cool his inordinate Defires. 


Fobn Atall, E(q; threw him(éelf in about fix 0’ Clock in the Evening, 
which ‘drew together a large Concourfe of People; but, having laid a 
deep Wager at the Kings-Arms, he only fwam acrofs and got out again, 

NV. B. He took cold and died that Day Week of a raging Fever. 


Margaret Fretfull, becaufe her Complexion was hurt by the Small- 
Pox, dived to the Bottom, and their remained, till like Ophelia, fhe had 
too much of Water. 


Monfieur Languedoc, a Gentleman who left his own Country on Account 
of his Religion, and that he might enjoy a Portion of Englifo Liberty, 
met with fome Infult from a vulgar feeming Perfon in the Mall, and Words 
enfuing, his Antagonift inftantly threw away his Hat and Wig, fpit in 
his F ff and ftood in a bruifing Attitude; Whereupon Monfieur Languedoc 
drew his Sword, which fo incenfed the Populace, that they took him to 
the Pond and ducked him three Times. 

N. B. A Tooth that had been loofe for fome Time fell out upon this 


Occafion. 


Sappho the little Poetefs, that walks in the Park, was taken out by an 
Trifoman, who ftripped and plunged in to her Relief. She was fuppofed 
to be drunk when fhe committcd this rafh Action, as fhe did not refound 


her Verfes on this Occafion as diftin€tly as ufual. 
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